Frederic with a touch of complacent irony : c but I realize
that they have their merits. Anyway, it was a good bargain.'

c No, I think the book was worth much more. Tiercelin
thought so too, and to make it up to me he has invited me
into the country for Easter/

Nothing in Antoine's voice or manner betrayed his
apprehension of what the paternal reaction might be, nor
even his eagerness to accept his school friend's invitation,
but Pierrette and Frederic at once understood that his words
were more especially addressed to their father.

* A fortnight in the country would certainly do you no
harm/ agreed Michaud. ' With that pasty complexion and
those heavy eyes of yours, you need it more than anyone.
On the other hand, it's rather awkward that we don't know
these people/

Antoine picked up his father's objections and enlarged on
them with sly comments that really deprived them of
significance. The game was won ; it was very improbable
that his mother would oppose the project. Michaud, while
breakfasting, looked through a morning paper and remarked
that the war seemed to be getting on very slowly. At this
rate it might last for another ten years, and a separate peace
might very well prolong the German occupation for ten
years after that. He talked thus for the benefit of his sons,
whom he would have liked to see sharing his hopes and
anxieties, but the war, the misfortunes of their country, and
the fate of civilization, seemed to leave them unruffled. When
they were compelled to offer an opinion on current events
they did no more than conform to the proprieties, and what
they said was without depth or conviction. This indifference
upset and alarmed Michaud. While he was thus commenting
on the news, Pierrette had several matters on her mind.
There were twelve slices of bread and butter on the plate,
three for each person, which was all that could be allowed
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